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announced. They presented the general with a packet.
He tore it open where he sat, read it through, and then
tossing it to his officers abruptly left the room without
a word, "With cries of rage they found it was a treaty
into which their commissioners had been cheated and
coerced, and which conceded to the Committee of Safety
every point upon which the Scotch army had insisted.

It was a blow heavy enough to crush the stoutest
heart, and at daybreak the general returned to Edinburgh,
where the news had already raised a storm of fury.
Officers crowded to head-quarters with despair and anger
on their faces, and eagerly waited till Monk had done his
breakfast. At last he strode into the ante-room and
began walking up and down in sullen silence. Not a
word was spoken till his confidant, Dr. Gumble, ventured
to accost him. " What do you think of this agreement ?"
said the general abruptly. The doctor replied at once
by asking leave to escape into Holland, for whatever the
rest might hope he knew his life was not safe. " What!"
cried Monk angrily, "do you lay the blame on me1? If
the army will stick to me I will stick to them." A burst
of enthusiasm greeted his words. Every officer present
vowed he would live and die with him, and shout after
shout of joy re-echoed through the city as the news
spread through the ranks of the soldiers.

A confidential council was called in the afternoon, and
it was decided instead of repudiating the treaty to pro-
long the negotiations. To this end it was resolved to
request a conference at Alnwick to explain doubtful
points in the articles on the ground that they appeared
to be inconsistent with the commissioners7 instructions.
Next morning a general advance to the Border was

L                      gether by a vague policy of the supremacy of the military
